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THE -BLACK  AM  OCR  IN  THE  We©». 

Ih  Ron»e  a  ^entlemf^.r^  dli  Wtnl, 

A  virgin  of  great  fame; 
A  fairer  rreatoie  never  did 

IJaoie  Nature  ever  frame. 

By  'cvbonf  be  bad  ii^e  children  fsLr 

Whose  beauty  did  excel, 
Ai^d  were  tl^eir  parents  only  joy, 

They  lov'd  them  both  so  well. 

^rim  Lord  he  to  hunt  the  biiik^ 

The  tiger  and  the  boar, 
A  fid  still  for  swiftnevS^i  ahvays  toek 

Witli  inm  a  Blackamoor. 

Which  Elaclr?moor  wilbin  (be  wood^ 

His  Lord  Iv^-  did  offend, 
But  tht  re  be  did  bini  then  correct, 

In  hopes  be  weak!  amend. 

Tbe  day  it  drew  unto  an  end^  J 

Wben  !io^i>eward  tbey  did  baste,  '4 

\Vhen  wub  hh  lady  be  did  rest 

Until  tlie  njgbt  was  past.  jj 

Then  10  i]:e 'morning  he  did  rhe^  ij 

And  bolb  hh  servants  call,  ■ 
A  bniiliiig  to  provide  to  go 
■  Suaigbt  they  were  ready  alL 


s 

*€ati«e  of  liis  coll  Ins  Lafly  ditl 

Entreat  him  not     go  5 
Alas  '  good  Lady,  then  quoth  lie. 

Why  art  thou  grieved  so  ? 

€{>nte»t  thyself,  I  will  retarn 
With  speed  to  thee  again  ^ 

Good  father,  quota  the  ii(tle  babes, 
'With  us  still  here  remain. 

Farewell  dear  children  I  will  go, 

A  fine  thing  yju  to  buy, 
B^t  they  their  with  to  whit  content, 

Aloud  began  to  cry. 

Their  mother  takes  them  by  the  haoi 
Saying,  co^iie  go  with  rne, 

^^to  the  higliest  tower  where 
Your  father  you  shall  see. 

The  Blackamoor  perceived  now, 
Who  then  did  stay  behind, 

His  Lord  a  hunlisig  to  be  gone, 
Begad  to  call  to  mind. 

My  master  he  did  me  correct, 
My  fiiult  Out  biiing  great, 

Ne*v  of  his  wife  I II  he  revenged, 
He  shuli  not  me  entreat. 

The  place  was  moated  round  about, 
The  bridge,  he  up  did  draw  5 

The  gates  he  bolted  very  strong, 
©i  lione,  he  stood  in  awe. 
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Hs  ap  into  the  toB^er  went, 

His  Lady  beinv  there, 
Who  when  she  saw  his  countenance  grioQ^ 

She  straight  bega?i  to  lean 

But  new  my  tremhllng^heart  It  quakc«, 
To  think  what  I  must  write  j 

M)^  senses  all  begin  to  fail,. 
My  soul  it  doth  ailiight,  V 

Ye  t  I  m  u  s t  m  ake      e  n  d  of  this, 

Which  here  I  havchegon, 
Which  will  make  sad  the  hardest  ke&rt, 

Before  that  I  have  done. 

The  wretch  unto  the  Lady  went. 
And  there  with  speed  did  will, 

His  lust  forthwith  to  satisfy, 
His'mind  for  to  fulfil. 

IPbe  Lady  she  amazed  was, 

To  hear  the  villain  speak  i 
Alas  !  quoth  she,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

With  grief  ray  heart  will  bicak. 

Wiih  that  he  took  her  in  hir  arms, 
She  straight  for  help  did  cry  j 

Content  yourself,  Lady,  quolh  h^j 
Your  husband  is  not  nigh. 

Th«  bridge  is  drawn,  the  gate  is  shat^ 

.Therefore  coBie  you  v\ill^  Hie, 
Or  else,  I  do  pretest  arid  vow, 

Thy  butter  I  will  be. 
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"Kic  wy«ta)  tears  ran  down  bcr  cheeks, 

JHer  children  cried  amalo, 
And  saught  to  help  their  mother  dear, 

Bkit,  alas  J  'twas  all  in  vain, 

F«r  the  fegregijoiis  filt!  y  rogue, 

Her  feands  behind  her  hound, 
Aftd  then  by  force  with  all  bis  strength, 

Me  til  re  w  Iier  on  the  ground. 

"Wflith  that  she  shrinked,  her  children  crj'd, 
Apd  sncli  a  noise  duF  tnske, 

townsaien  hearing  their  laraent, 
Did  seek  their  part  to  take. 

B«t  all  iH.yaift,  no  way  Vvas  found, 

To  aid  the  Iady*s  need, 
Who  cried  to  them  most  piteously, 

Oh  help,  oh  help  with  speed. 

S<Wie  did  run  to  the  forest  wide, 

Her  Lord  home  for  to  call, 
Aod  they  that  stqod  did  sore  lameat 

The  galiaot  liady  s  fail. 

With  speed  the  Lord  came  posting  hoaat, 

But  could  not  enter  in  j 
Mis  tadyV  cries  did  pierce  bis  heart, 

To  call  h^  did  begin. 

Hold  thy  rude  hand,  thou  savage  MociT, 

To  hurt  her  do  forbear  j 
Or  else  as  sure  as  that  I  live, 

Wild  hor&es  shall  thee  tear. 


Wtth  thai  t!»e  rogue  ran  to  the  tvall, 

He  having  had  his  will, 
Ani  brought  one  child  uudet  his  arm, 

His  dtajreot  blood  to  spill. 

Tke  child  seeing  his  father  there, 

1.^0  him  for  help  did  call, 
^  father  help  my  rnother  dear, 

We  shall  be  killed  all, 

'Mitn  fell  the  lord  upon  his  knees, 

Aiad  did  the  Moor  entreat, 
To*?«ave  the  lift*,  of  his  poor  child, 

Wb&se  fears  was  then  so  great. 

B«t  the  sad  wretch  the  little  child, 

By  both  the  heels  did  take,. 
Aiid  dashM  Lis  head  against  the  wall, 

Wliile  parei'it  s  heart  did  qnake. 

- » 

Bat  being  dead,  he  ^iiicliy  ran 

The  other  child  to  I'etcli 
Aa^  pluck  d  it  from  tlie  n)other's  breast, 

I-ike  a  most  cruel  *\'rftch/ 

^P^'thln  one  hand  a  knife  he  brought, 

The  ehiid  into  the  other. 
And  holding  it  over  the  waH, 

Euld,  thus  shall  die  mother. 

Wuh  that  he  cut  the  tl  r^at  of  it, 

Then  of  the  futher  cabs, 
To  see  ho  »v  he  the  head  had  cut^ 

Tliat  down  the  brains  did  fall. 


7 

Th'ii  done  he  threw  it  o'er  the  waH 

Into  the  moat  so  deep, 
Which  made  his  father  wriHg  his  ha»^. 

And  grievooslj'  to  weep. 

ISien  to  the  lady  this  ro^nie  went, 
Who  was  near  dead  with  fear, 

Yet  the  wild  wretch  most  cruellv, 
Did  teg  hei-hy  the  hrfir. 

A»d  drew  her  to  the  very  wall, 
Which  there  his  Lord  did  nt?.^ 

Then  presently  he  crIic d  ojt, 
And  fell  vpon  his  knee. 

%ioth  he,  if  thou  wilt  save  hf  r  life, 

Whom  I  hold  so  dear, 
I  will  forgive  you  all  tL:'.t's  p?.sf-, 

Tlio'  they  cmicero  ine  tu  ar. 

®  «ave  her  life,  I  tKee  besetch, 

O  save  her  life  I  prny, 
A«d  i  will  give  thee  what  thoa  wHt 

Demand  of  me  thi*  day. 

Well,  quoth  the  M-Oor,  I  do  regard 
The  moan  that  tliou  dost  make, 

If  thou  v/ilt  grant  whjit  I  request, 
V\\  save  her  for  thy  s.ike. 

O  sav?  her  life  and  nr^w  denj«nd^ 
Of  me  then  wh^jt  thou  \xv.t~ 

Cut  f»F  U>y'nose  and  not  one  tlrcf* 
Of  her  blood  bhall  be  ^vjUt. 
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With  that  the  noble  Lord  did  takt 

A  knife  int©  his  hMnd, 
And  there  his  ncvse  did  quite  eet  off 

In  the  place  where  he  did  stand. 

Now  I  have  bought  ray  Lady's  lif®, 

Then  to  the  Moor  did  call, 
Yheti  take  her,  qoolh  the  wicked  rogtt 
^  And  dovfa  he  let  her  fall* 

Which  ^hen       tordship  he  did 

His  senses  all  did  fai]. 
Yet  riiany  Ei)ogljt  to  save  his  l'f% 

But  tliey  could  not  avail. 

When  as  th?  Moor  had  seen  Lipi  d^ad 

T]>  .  !  J  did  hcoh  amhm^ 
S  I  -L^.    '^^'O  fcM-  cliii  ^{.^Ihu  t  Lord 

And  Udy  rfid-complaiu* ' 


